YOUNG GIRLHOOD                              3

hearts. A certain ' Petronius Arbiter, Esq./ alleges of one
of Mrs. Siddons's foremost comic contemporaries, ' Betsey'
Farren, that, as a girl, she used to transport the drum of her
travelling troupe from place to place on her head. It should be
explained that, to save handbill expenditure, the strolling com-
panies announced their arrival in a fresh town by beat of drum,
and if, as stated, the youngest lady really walked under the
drum, when funds were too low for van hire, it is not impossible
that Reynolds's Tragic Muse may have owed something of the
caryatid poise of her neck to this utilitarian exercise, just as
Southern peasant women owe theirs to their balanced amphorae.
Roger Kemble was not one of those down-at-heel beings,
seedy and servile, or blue-nosed and raffish, whom we call up at
the word 'stroller.' Though not much of an actor, he was
blessed with a sound mind, and was a man of placid, pleasant
manners. His earnings averaged only ^350 per annum, we
are to judge from an income account of his, preserved by the
first secretary of the Garrick Club, and, in part, printed by Mr.
Fitzgerald (Lives of the Kembles^ ii. 68), but the self-respect
that became so dominant in the next generation was well
developed in him. For all that his brother was a barber at
Hereford undenied, and he himself was rumoured to have cast
aside the curling-irons and combs to -commence actor,' he
liked to link himself with historic ancestors, with Captain
Richard Kemble, who saved the life of Charles II by giving him
his horse at the battle of Worcester, and with the Venerable
Father John Kemble, described as the speaker's great-grand-
uncle (after whom John Philip was, partly, it may be, named),
a proscribed priest, hanged in Hereford, his county town, on
August 22nd, 1679, during the Gates scare. His dismembered
body was begged by Captain Kemble, who buried it at Welsh
Newton, and thither, ever since, on every 22nd of August, has
fared a Catholic Pilgrimage, starting from Monmouth. The
hand of John Kemble is preserved, in the sacristy, at the church
of St. Francis Xavier at Hereford, and a piece of linen dipped
in his blood is at Downside. When summoned to execution, he
asked for time to smoke a final pipe. No actor could have
shown more composure. A comparison of portraits of Roger
Kemble and his children with a picture derived from the pea-l 1826, and in Miscellaneous Works, XX.
